THAT WOMAN HOUSE 


PARTI 

My name is Zeus I was born in that woman house. 
After few mohnts, I couldn't find my mum. I looked 
everywhere, but not the third floor, and I heard a 
scream. On the next my master gave some meat and 
the meat smelled like my mother, but it was so tasty. 
Then we had a dog after dog dead secretly, korean 
people came to house and my master gave a black box 
to them. A lot of people came into the Hotel, but 
they never went back out, on Sunday I always eating 
tasty meat. One night it was stormy and raining and I 
disided to have look what on third floof. I walked 
into the room and I saw a dead bodies of my friends 
and my mym. I looked behind and my master killed me 
and the lightnig stricked. 

PART II 

One time we had a guest and he wwas boy. His name 
was Shaun Hodson. He was seven years old byoy. He 
lived with us about three years, but sometimes he 
didn't, like food on Sundays, and after few monts last 
Sunday he asked my master what is this food made 



of. She didn't say anything. He was interested what 
is on the third floor and he went there. I didn't see 
him on the next day. After this day I didn't want to 
go there, but we had a man who actually sfound out 
what was there and survived. 
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